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Humbly DEDICATED 


3; 1 O 0 
My Worthy Friend 
William Nuthall, Eſq; 


of May-IsLAaND. - 


81 R, Ms 
O you as a ſublimer 


Brother of the Quill, 


I make bold to dedicate 


theſe my Works (the Off- 
ſpring of my leiſure Hours) 
being a candid View into 

EI Affairs 


| 
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Poet and an elder 


woe. , K 
e vr . . 


j 


; 
ed 
q 
£ 
5 
” 


*s 
a 


_ 3 * 
1 > I KE E F wh MÞ *. 2 c n < * Pp 4 * C 
» ER R * 3 <a DE OO . p * " 
* * 8 KM 8 Ann 3 2 n e ry — A "uy! 1 N 8 
. 7 * 4 , 1 e { 9; 4 Att AT IR 0 5 £4 os at 5 ods eich * * 
* W a 0 nd AN a 3 "<5 x} oh : ; : : — K . * 
— 1 * Sr =. — £5 of * - * p, . , * K 1 
8 nnen SY re or er ES, DIY 36 ren gr ws 


— — A—' 
* „ 


„ 8 ” 


| 
| 


Ee ere r m N — Had 


_ W . 3 
* : — 


Affairs of your own Town. 


Look not upon it, great Sir, 
with an Eye of Criticiſm, 
but as 2 rough Landskip 
perform'd by the Hand of 
a common Painter; which, 
in caſe you ſeem to give 
our Approbation on, the 
iſdain of Inferiors can give 
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no Penetration to 
SIR, 
Ny akon © 
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Aud ſincere Friend, 
Aud ſincere Friend, 
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Or take the Pleaſure that-the Common ud; 3 
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= le your Qered Springs, ye « tne 
's: all map 10 eat a Task as mines | 
„the faiy, 125 celebrated Town 
'T ſing; wht Ix" great Farb Kin s did Crown. . 
In Days of : Oh their Pictures ffill are _ 
In-that i lap arch; juſt at the Entrance 

The Chuck thirteen hundred Years hag food, 
The Walls: 15 oa. are tokerably good. 

A worth y Coporation ruleth nt 1H 0 
89 rted 75 two Bayliffs ev'ry Year, 
Their Publick Treaſure riſing evry Day; * © 
No, Town caniboaft ſuch Mana on: as the 
A Market ev'ry Saturda y they cep, 

With all Proviſions tolerably' cheap. 
One Part'there is adjacent to his Towd,- 
Which by the Name of Surbiton is known; * 

A private Place, long mark'd to entertain, 
Kept Miſtreſſes Ger mee great William's W 
When Ev ning comes, out from the Garden 
Each takes 4 ſeperate Path to air his We. 
One —_ — blackeurPd Spaniel beat * 
Telds, 


Another to the Thames all ſteer . | 
; 211 — 1&7 21. : * To 
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To ſee the finny Race, both ſport and play, 
"Till-fatisfy'd with Pleaſure home they turn, 
In Love they revel, and at Night they burn. 

A few kind Girls are ſcatter'd ev'ry where 
About this Town whom Cuſtom ſtiles the Fair, 
My Muſe ſo far their Beauty ſhall befriend, 

Tg paſs in Silence what ſhe can't. commend, 
But in my Verſe let Norton find\a Place, 
For gen'rous Gentlemen the Couhtfy's Grace; 

Here ſtood an Abby 1n great Henry's Reign, 

OF which a Chapel's all that does remain : 
This Chapel to a School converted-1s :- - 

Taught by a Maſter of prodigious Size; 
This Change was made with very good Deſign, 
Tho now entirely ſtop d by Parſon F——e: 
Then wiſely ſtop my Muſe before yau tire, 
Well may you fear to ſtick in Norton Mire. 


E E E G . Os Mr. Joh Bammeit. 

poo da Leak i = n $4454 1} 3 #17 3 

8 EE all in Robes of black where Bacchus ſtands; 
His Vine- leaves dropping from his trembling 
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ies owt da 117 
Sure then tis Hammett hes beneath that Stone, 
The God in Tears bewails his deareſt Son. 
Since Hammett was convey d to Shades below, 
Punch-Bowls dried up with Grief; forget to flow, 
For naw all Liquours think themſelves undone, - 
How muſt we Mortals then lament his Fate, 
That dies bewail'd by all Things inanimate . 
Hum, drum, we fit, and ſleep the Time away, 
Not drink, carouſe, and ſing, till break of Day, 
- Hamnett is dead, and we are now forlorn, 
He left us but one Legacy —— to mourn. 
Al Death, why eould'ſt thou not have calld 
from bene, 0 
Fifty inſipid Mortals vaid of Senſe, 
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That | 
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That did not know the Virtue of that Juice, 

Which 1a the Brain, Politeneſs can infuſe; 

But thy deſtroying Hand will ne er refrain 

To take the belt, and worthleſs {till remain. 
Oh! ſay dear Hammett, Poor departed Friend, 

When will kind Death give us our welcome End, 

Since on this Earth, we ne'er can fee you more, 

We wiſh to come to your Elyzian Shore: 

Where Nectar graces ſtill your flowing Bank, 

Nectar not taſted by us mortal Souls 

Since Fate forbids us yet to come to thee; 

Well daily Apr thy mo artet 8 


E L B 0 7. On Abraham Elmer 


O H! Elmer, where's s thy Bruſh in Hand, 
That us'd to draw at ſuch Command; 
When Death ap 1 gr d with Viſage grim, 

I wiſh thou had'ſt but pictur'd him: _ 
So great a Maſter-piece in kind, ian 
Were glorious to have left behind, 

A Legacy to all your Friends, 


A Locking. glaſs to ſee their Ends; 
Then Cæſar's Wars and Scapin's Cheats, 
Should not compare to Elmer's Feats, | 


A S O N. G. To the Tune f Dime of 


Honour. : 


E 1 the World's turn'd pale FRAN 
And all Things chang d in —_— 


The Sight of a good: Engliſh Crown. * 
Seems a ſurprizing Creature. a It 19 H 
I once my Hand could put in Poke, | 
And pull out Money ee 


Poſſeſſion oy the Rats have took, 
| It has ſo — * empty. 
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Adzooks, tis very ſtrange to me, 3 

Moſt Folks are clad in Black, Sie, —_— 
I I o it is genteel to ſee, | 386 
| But I have none to Back, Sir, a: 81 


ines of mourning for the King, | 


As other People are, = - 
I muſt] believe in a Little Time „ 5 
„o naked and quite bare. 


Thanks to good Friends, one Comfort yet, - 
I need not to complain, | 
They've got me into a ood: Houſe 
To keep me from the Rain. 


But By altho' they are ſo kind, 
Twould pleaſe me till much better, 
In Caſe th 5 torn me out again, 
ſtrike my Name out Debtor. 


Candidate for Ba 2 of Kingſton at ihe 


Sleftion, 1727. 


There's Sipgirs the Great, 
And Brown the Wife, 
.* | Generous Pore sse? 
And Selcbier applys, 
E Voters conſider it every one, 
* * foo Po, FO u'd beſt chuſe, and which two 


Now 95 4 oll fo the Caftle reſort, _ 
Swears- he" matte yo dam'd drunk with ſome 
very good Port. 

Next Brown fo ts out, ar for TRE youll go, 
He'll find you in ortar and Labéarese too, 
In Caſe y Fl r to __— up Conrt-Hall, 
The Propoſal is fair enſider it all, - 

Then Siggins he offers - give you a Treat 


* Mutton Wo Beef, me. al Manner of Met 
: n 


"ok. 


— 


5 * 


And in my Opinion * carry t I tell you, 


By Reaſon moſt of you I know love your Belly. 
But generous E his Agreement peruſe, 


He offers to find all your Wives now in Shoes, 
For twelve Months together if for him you'll pole, 
If he looſes, *twill make a great Flaw in his Sole. 


OD E. 'To Mr. r idgould, Baylif of King- 


ſton, 1728. 


WIr "leaf ing Strain and 


Inſpires my Brain, 1 
And fans my Muſe's generous Fire, 
The Warrior's Fame 11,8 
Nor Lover's 3 at Th N :nfvir 
Can ne'er {ach dar n 8 ire. 
In Lidgould's Praiſe © 8 00 nr 3 
My Voice J raiſe 7 
Pour times before who bore that Place, 
His Fame ſhall riſe ; 42M 
Above = = | . 
D1 „ tyranny Diſgrace. 
So 1 Choicz n 
Harmonious Voice, A 
Oh, how the echoing Lye did found! | 
Obſtructions none y 
Did build upon, 
But fiely gave their Votes . 
May this not | 
The lat _ | | We 
a the Swa am Ki on Tow 
No fitter Man oo neſs m— 
To rule the Clan 
Endued with wiſdom and Renown, 


0 3 
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| 0 D E. To Mr. William Pierſon, We 
— Baylif, 1728, | 

HE warlike Lyre © 
May fan the Fire — 

And Battles repreſent and Rage, Ne 
'My paſhve Quill 1 
Moves ſlowly ſtill 
| And ſhall their Marſlike Jars aſlwage. 

Some talk of State 
And hold Debate: 

And trouble where they have no need, 
I gently raiſe 
"To ſing in Praiſe | 

OF Peirſon who my Muſe does feed, 
Moſt happy Choice 
Unerxing Voice 

That baldly ſtruck for Fei ſon s Name, 
To tune the String BA 
With me begin A 

And ſtrait immortalize hi Fame. 
Not Ovid's Love 
Could ſofter move 
» Nor with Diſcretion fan the Fire, 

Than when they ſpoke A” - 
And gave the Stroke © 1 

Which ſounded on the Fifteen' J Lye, 
You Juſtice ſeem 8 
With Looks ſupreme 4 

You riehtly ſolve the doubtful oY = 
You repreſent „ 
Our great Content 5 

And bear the Place with grant Apple, 

To you we ſhew 50 
All Homage due 94 

And ſeem delighted dhe Chbiee; 4 
With flowing Bowls 

We ll chear our Souls 
And Frirſon's Name ſhall crown our Voice. 
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Pos Years the tow'ring Eagle reign =? 
All in the liquid Skie, 3 
His Courſe no middle Flight reſtrain'd, "gy 

He ſpread his Wings on hig. 5 55 


But ſee füll thirteen Bowmen bold, 
All on this Spot of Ground, 

Oh! Eagle ſoar above their Shot, 67 
Or elfe they'll fetch you down. i 


Ah! | ſacrilegious Archers wh 
Would 7 you this Eagle kill, 
Forbear! upon a Sabbath- -day 


To do a Thing ſo ill 


2 Letter from the Ghoſt of Catullus 20 the 
Dean of Cheſington. Occaſion d by bis 
Sermon upon r¹⁰ Sparrows fo old for a 
 Farthi; up. 


Ccept, dear Dean, accept m archit La s, 
A Departed Poets {ill 55 7 gra to oy 
Thy ſounding Fame has ſearch'd Elyſian g@ 
And wak'd them ſleeping on their peacefu if Shore: 
That 7 Shore where endleſs Pleaſure reigns, 
And Charms unknown to Chefingtonian Plains: 
From. theſe ſoft Realms of everlaſting reſt, 

"The Sparrow's s Poet greets the Sparrow's Prieſt. 

 Beheve, vaſt Soul, thy far extending Fame 

2 Is ſtill more mighty han thy Giant Frame; 

Tho quivering Woods and ſhrinking, Mountains 
rea 

The awful Shock of thy majeſtick Tread: 

Tho Towns diſtruſt their too dee Walls, 

And tott'ring Towers nod conſcious of their F I; 

Thou ſturdy Oaks and lofty Pines can't weild; 

And laugh at Ajax and his ſev'nfold Shield. 


What 


C8] 


What: tir d, can view thy Bulk around, 

What ef the Depth of thy va Soul can 
dun 

Gigantick Prieft, Goliah of the Gown 1 ap 


But let me curb my two adventrous Lays, 

Preſume to thank but not aſpire to praiſe, 
The Text was yours, the Subject firit-wag mi 
In me, tho tri ing, made by you divine; 
ut thou my . 7870 a 0g YE. 

nd m ubject to a Pu K rear 
How great ſhall I to future Apes be © * 
When always hononr'd to be nam Worth wg thee! 
Mine be the Task to make th appear, 


And to the ungrateful World Ay Con Condy clear. 


In theſe bleſt . we receiv'd hut few 

The moſt their Paſl . recommend from you, 

"Your awful Viſage frightfully ſevere, . 

Did trembling Sinners to Repentance ſeare, 

Wh Thouſand Females here arrivd and more, 
ho narrowly eſcap'd th unhappy Shore: 

As many ftout-limb'd LP haye 1 , 


Scar d to Repentance by thee m 
What ſtrange good Fortune has pre End Bl 


. pa be left, and e out of Hell!“ W 
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The Inn Peli tiou * ed ani 


Blathſmith, to bis Majeſty Geoige the 
Ferond, dated Kingſton, -June: 10, ant 


Aeliver d into the Hand 0 'DjY ack 
at Hampton-Court. „ 5 1 


1 


S IT 


» 9 3 
Hur mo i 
# & Y 4 . 


© * *. - 


g 1 11990 
Loy thee oh King! | 3 N 
1 came to bring: ; 


J} Ts a 
A Pig to Hagipton: cin, t, 5 55 n "ih 
4 0 


9 1 


To your Father who 
Some Time ago | 
Did at this Place reſort; 
And I a Blackſmith am by Trade, 
A downright honeſt Country Lad, 
Inſtead of ſeeing of my Liege, 
When I came up the Stairs, 
The Yoemen ſtopt me took my Pig 
And ſaid he was at Prayers, 
And order'd me'to call again, 
And they'd reward me for my Pain. 
Now to this Day have I had nothing 

For Pig nor that wherein I put him; 
So to conclude, I'll ſay no more, 
But don't forget me Latimore, 


On Madam Jagger's Lap-dos, Muſky, who 
run mad ſo thas ſhe was ford d to have 
him drown'd. 1 


Ourn all ye Dogs, to Thames fair Borders fly, 
Let grevions Howling echo thro' the Skie, 
The much lov'd Musky perith'd in the Wave, 
Attend in mournful Pomp his watry Grave; 
His beauteous Corpſe, oh! gentle Naiad's Guard, 
Know his fair Miſtreſs ſure muſt think it hard; 
That her dear Dog ſhould yeild his precious Fleſh, 
A ſad untimely Prey to greedy Fiſh. . 
Mus ly, like Fate, with thee thy Miſtreſs found 
Thou in the Thames, but {he in Tears is drown'd, 


An Epitaph on old B-----s the Shoe-maker, 
who died Rich. © 1 
H AD Cri/pin's Life outſtood his Work, 

1 He'd been as great as the Grand Turk; 
Much Gold he got by ſtinking Leather, | - | 
But now is gone the Lord knows whether: 


B He 


* 
be 
. 
— ” ” 
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He left his Awl behind and died, 

But mark the End that will betide; 

At the End it -was got, in the End it will go 
From whence it firſt came, to the Devit knows 


1 „„ 2 < 
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Letters from the Dead Kingſtonians zo the 


Living. 

Letter I. Joſeph Orr------b 0 Samuel 
Ma: 
| Elgzium the 3d Change 

Dear M— d, of ihe Moon. 


[| Have been dead and buried ever ſince laſt 
Anguft, and have ſent up into your World 
ſeveral Letters, and never had the Happineſs of 
one Anſwer ; you make the old Proverb good, 
(Out of Sight out of Mind) and a great man 
rofane Fellows in your World, when a Man's 
dead and buried, has no more Regard for him 
than for a Dog; they Il out of Compliſance, and 
for Cuſtom Sake, follow him to the Grave with 
a Sprig of Roſemary in their Hand, and ſnivel 
4 75 the Corpfe, and ſo take their final Farewell, 
Vith God teſt bis poor Soul, and ſuch like Apolo- 
gies; leaſt the World ſhould take Notice of 
them, and afterward they forget him, and he 
may lie and rot as faſt as he pleaſes to make 
Room for another: But I thought your Friend- 
ſhip would not have been ſo flightly carry'd off 
by me. III aſſure you, I have that Spark of 
Gratitude left in me, altho' an abſent Friend, 
that I have been very reſtleſs in not having the 
Happineſs of a Line from you in all this Time 
I din d Yeſterday with Jack Haſſy, who mightily 
deſires to be remembred to you, and told = 5 
: (bi TL 2 It that 


1 
that he has juſt undertook a great Jobb to do for 


my Lord C——'s Secretary, who is guſt arriv'd 
here below with an immenſe Sum of Money to 


build a new Houſe againſt his Maſter's coming, 


which will be about the Middle of next Summer 
he does deſign to have a fine Bagnio with ſeveral 
large Ciſterns jn it, which are all to be lin'd 
with mill'd Lead for the Coldneſs Sake, and 
the Neatneſs of the Work; he has hir'd me at 
Eighteen Shillings per Week, work or lie ftill ; 
And wiſhes to God you can but ſettle your 
wordly Affairs by next Chri#mas and come to us; 
he proteſts that you ſhall be his Foreman 1n all 
his Works; and that he'll make your Place to 
be worth Thirty Shillings a Week to you, one 
Week with another, Pray remember me to old 
Friends Tom Harrod, and Mr. Voodward, and tell 
them I retain my old Game at Cribbidge yet 
and never hold lefs than a Fluſh, or a Pair © 
Knaves. I thank God, we have Punch, Brandy, 
and Wine plenty enough in this World, and the 
Country 1s pleaſant, only the Climate very hot. 
About a Fortnight ago, I happen'd to be out late 
and got into a Broil, and was had before Juſtice 
Bt, that died from your Town, but finding 
that I came from ſo nigh a Place as Hampton- 
Court, and enquiring into my Character by Mr. 
Mar——l1, old ,, and two or three more, 


which have but lately come down, he very civil> 


Ty acquitted me, only paying for the Warrant, 
and ſpending half a Crown upon the Conſtable 
and Watch, which I had abus'd. Dear Sam, I 
was with Mr. Obſervator, the Purſer's Clerk 
t'other Day, to whom I gave a Shilling to look 
over his Books concerning you, and he tells me 
you have been ſodering for Dr. C—e ſo long, 
and Dr. e for you, that the old patch'd up 

B 2 Diſtem- 


: F 12 7 | 


Diſtempers will certainly break out again at 
Spring, and carry you off the Turf; therefore, 
what ſignifies delaying for a Month or two, and 
Iingring upon a fick Bed, it will only fatigue 
you, and not make you fit for Buſineſs at your 
firſt Arrival; and you hear, by my Letter, what 
a Hurry we are in for Hands: Een ſettle your 
worldly Affairs, make your Will, and be as ex- 
pedious as you can in your Journey hither: But 
firſt you muſt conſider, it is Winter Time, and 
the Roads are bad, therefore I adviſe you to ſtep 
to old Bowles and tick a Pair of Boots with him, 
as a Lapacy to remember you; there is my old 
Friend Tom P—e at Hampton-Court, will let 
you have a Horſe if you tell him where you be 
coming; we can eaſily return it him again by a 
Neighbour of his that came from Ditton-Marſh 
t'other Day, one Capt. B I think they call'd 
him. I often, when living, heard of the Gen- 
tleman, but now ſince my Death have full Rea- 
ſon to remember him, for he has broke my 
Head for coming into his Company, and being a 
Machanick ; he has already committed ſo man 
Outrages amongſt us dead Mortals, that here 1s 
an expreſs Order from our Vice-Roy, to reani- 
mate him, and ſend him up again back to Ditton- 
Marſh, and a publick Proclamation iſſued out to 
expel all Soldiers upon his Account. The Duke 
of M „Lord H ——, General P-—, 
and ſeveral others are breaking up Camp in or- 
der to reanimate and return to your World again.” 
T have much more News to ſend, but muſt de- 
fer it till my next. The Spirit that bears his 
Commiſſion for diſperſing Packets to your 
World, having taken three or four Circles 2 
and 


CW 


and ready for his tedious Flight thro' the 
Liquid. 8 
Tour ſincere dead Friend, 
' Toſeph O 


: 
Il. 
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Letter II. Welch Davie 70 his Partner 
| Sciere. 


The ſecond Change of the ſeventh Moon, 
Brandipolis Seneca's Buildings, apud Monſ- 


Loving Partner, 


. Friendſhip, you are ſenſible, ever was 
great when living, and methinks, equal 
the ſame Gratitude ought to be ſhew'd between 
old Acquaintance after Mortality, as often as 
Conveniency will permit. I am not unſenſible 
of the Loſs my Wife has ſo lately ſuſtain'd of 
me; but as you formerly, when I was living, 
at divers Times in my Abſence was ſo good a 
Neighbour to me, as to divert her, and aſſiſt 
her in paſling the melancholy Hours away ; 
I hope you'll retain the ſame Spark of Friend- 
ſhip to me, by doing the ſame now in my Ab- 
{ence of long Continuance. Pray now Sczere, 
what did all the Folks ſay of hur Death? Did 
they not ſay there was an End of a Rogue? 
Cot, hur ne'er thought to have tipt off the 
Turf fo ſoon, only by ſipping that fooliſh Li- 
quor as our Town Ladies call Polly Peachum. 
Curſe on it, cannot you give it a new Name; if 
you cannot, I will; it ſhall be call'd Kill Devil; 
for by hur old Breeches, hur believes it would 
kill the old Fellow himſelf, was he to drink as 
; 1 many 
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. Quartens as hur did that Day at Fo— 
D—ll; : Yet, it is a Wonder to me, to think it 
ſhould hurt ſuch Vermin as we are, who break 
our Reſt continually, in hunting up and down 
all Nights, the worft of Weathers, and ſculking 
under the cold Eves of the Houſes to find out 
the Prey for the Bombs. But let me tell you, - 
hur has had very good Fortune ſince hur Ar- 
rival, for hur has got a brave Place; hur 1s 
made one of the Waiters to feed the Bull-Dogs 
at the Bear-Garden. But here is a great Trani- 
formation in this World after the Change of 
yours ; our old Maſters which we us'd to follow 
about, and that us'd to fit and ſuck their Faces, 
and triumph over the Misfortunes of poor 
Wretches that fell under their cruel Hands, 
comes but barely off - here; for they be all 
chang d into Hackney-Horſes, and ſuch like 
Beaſts, and look as poor as Howlets. T*other 
Day a Gentleman that ſeem'd by his wild Looks 
to be an Attorney's Clerk, came next Door to 
us to hire a Horſe, to carry him the Circuit with 
his Maſter ; he was had into the Stable to take 
his Choice, and they ſhew'd him a Couple of 
Poor rawbone Creatures, which they call'd Put- 
tock and Neiler; I thought I remembred the 
Name, and looking ſtedfaſtly upon them both, 
Puttock up with his Leg, hit me à Spat, and beat 
me all along ; and then turning his Head about, 
told me he knew me very well, and'enquir'd 
much after my Maſter Evans. I enter'd then 
into a long Diſcourſe with him, and he told me 
every Particular as had happen'd to him ſince 
his Arrival from your Town; how that firſt he 
was chang'd into a Spaniel, and naturally being 
ſomewhat likely, his Maſter's Lady took a 
Fancy to him, and often indulg'd him by admit- 
— N ting 


L 
ting him to lie upon her Bed, or under her 


Chair, when he ſhould have been travelling 
thro' the Dirt long tedious Journeys: Then that 


Life in Retaliation to his former Villany, being 


thought too eaſy, he was ſtraightways metamor- 
phos'd into a Hunting-Horſe, in which Station 
he continu'd about two Years, and his Maſter 
finding he could not leap ſo well as he requir d, 
and often would endeavour to halt before he was 
lame, e'en parted with him to the Man who now 


has him, and lets him out hack to Sailors, or 


any Body elſe at Eighteen Pence per Day; Þ 
pity'd his Condition, and out of Compaſhon ta 
his hard Uſage, and our former Acquaintance, 


did flyly put my Hand into the Bin, and gave 


him a handful of Corn. S 
S odon after my Maſter, whoſe Name is Revell, 
call'd me, and told me that he had a new Bear 


juſt come to Town, and it muſt be my Buſineſs 


to look after him; I went into the Shed were he 
lay, I view'd the Beaſt as he lay ſullen at the 
Length of his Chain, and who ſhould it prove to 
be but Jack King, formerly one of our old 
Maſters: Oh! ſays I, don't you know hur? Hur 
be Davie, your old Servant once. Lud a Mercy, 
how ſtrangely Times be chang'd! I never 
thought to ſee ſuch Times as theſe, for hur to 
have the ruling over you. With that the un- 
couth Beaſt rear'd up his Head, and deſir'd me 
to uſe him as tenderly as I could ; for his Fleſh 
had been lately totn almoſt off from his Bones; 
ſo I promis'd him all the Favour that lay in 
my Power, for his former Civility to me when 
iving. | 

Several other of our former Acquaintance 
have I lately ſeen ; amongſt whom, was my 
Maſter: John N——, formerly Town Cn 
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L 6 
who is made Governor of the Fort upon Mount 
Turbalent, at the Mouth of the River Styx; and 
is a Gentleman that lives in prodigious Splendour, 
and bares a mighty Sway over the whole Coun- 
try. Le 
There has lately been vaſt mobbing here, with 
a whole Shoal of Bankrupts, and a Heap of o- 
ther perjur'd Fellows, which was created by 
ſome of the Bankrupts; their Creditors not 
ſigning their Certificates; and, my Maſter, let 
us, inferior Servants, from our Amphitheatre 
[ out at five Shillings per Day, to riot in the Be- 
— half of the Bankrupts; out of which, we had 
4 two Shillings a Day our ſelves for Booſe, beſides 
L what we could make by knocking Perſons down, 
and rifling their Pockets afterward. I have 
much more to tell you, but ſhall give you Ac- . 
count of it in my next, by Reaſon the Poſt is 
Juſt upon going, and our Gates upon ſhutting 
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Unchangable dead Friend, 
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Letter III. Willian Matt s 10 Tom 


Small... 


The Ile of Martyrs, the third 
2 Change of the 24 Moon. © 
4 Dear Tom, + 24 148. [ = 


II Qhas not been a few Pounds that has excus'd 


4A us formerly, when both living in joynt 
Reckonings ; we have carouz'd, and. drank 
Fountains of Liquor dry between us, and were 
old Pot-Companions : And why ſhould we:nat 
keep up a gentle Correſpondence between us, 


altho' Mortality hath ſeperated us? My Brain 


is often in Motion, and ſupply'd with divers 
Conjectures in Imagination, concerning your 
Welfare, and all my old Acquaintance in your 
upper World. And, I doubt not in the leaſt, 
but you have, a Reflection of paſt Tranſactions 
ſometimes, and a freſh RecolleQion of me in 
your Memory; if fo, I deſire our old Acquain- 
tance may not totally drop; but, by way of 
Letters, let us endeavour to renew it. I would 


| Hot have you ſtartle, nor fancy this Epiſtle 


ſmells of Brimſtone, by Reaſon it comes from a 

dead Friend; for I'll promiſe yon, we live in a 

fine pleaſant Iſland, where the Ocean runs 

round us; the Scent of whoſe, briny Waves, 

will create an Appetite to a ſickly Conſtitution, 

Here is my ſelf, old Captain Hind, and fright- 

ful Tom S——s, who formerly, when living, 

were the moſt noted Sportmen in your Town; 
but as the old Proverb ſays, (oon ripe ſoon rotten) 

at our Death, were pretty well wore out. There- 

fore, we are got in to be a Sort of Under Turn- 

keys to a Nunnery ; and your old Acquaintance, 
my Lord Reves, 1s _— Geutleman-Uſher 5 
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4d 4.4 
the ſame Houſe; the Places of us all, I muſt 
needs ſay, is eaſy enough, and delightful , for 
we make the old Proverb out, (an old Coachman 
loves the Smack of the V bip,) and, we can no 
longer put our vicious Inclinations in Practice; 
we are only Well-wiſhers to the Monks and Fryars, 
whom we daily let in to practice their Villany, 


and receive their Benevolence at turning 


Key at their Departure. _ ret 
Nunneries, you muſt know, are the biggeſt 


Miſeries of Vice in the Univerſe, in your World, 


and ours are equal the ſame here: Therefore, 
to be plain, I muſt tell you, that the Debaucheries 
that are to be met with in our old and former 
Places of Randivouze, the Hundreds of Drury, 
and the Mint are not to be compar'd to theſe 
Lakes of Darkneſs; for here is more weighty 
Villany hid under one old Ffyar's Hood an 

Cloak, than there was in the whole World, 
when Atlas took the Globe upon his Shoulders 

and it is my Opinion, was he now living, an 


To take one of theſe Fryars a Pickpack, the 


17 of his Sins would cruſh him into the 
Fart at once, and he'd never riſe again. 

reckon by this Time, your ſporting Days are 
over, and both you and my old. Friend Stephen 
$——þ, Senior, hath left off going to the Angel 
at Maidenhead, to comfort the Widow. _ 
Pray remember me to all my old Acquain- 
tance in Kingflon, and likewiſe thoſe at Wimble- 
ton ; and let them know, Tam as well in Health 
as a dead Man can be expected. I have ſeveral 


dther Things to mention, but Opportunity will 


not permit, by Reaſon our Maſs Bell rings in to 


Prayers. Therefore to conclude, 


Dear Tom, n 
. our Well-wiſher, and dead Friend, 
63 William Matt—s. 


'L 9 WF 
r Letter IV. Captain C.— m 10 bis 
0 | Friend Mr. Woodward. 
; 9 From the Sink-Pors 
. 8 x of Phlegyton. 
Dear Charles, 1 


OU and 1 formerly, when both living, 

4 were great Companions, and held that 
Spark of Friendſhip one to another, as was even 

N uncommon, except in own Brothers; one never 
bore a Secret in his Breaſt an Hour, without de- 
vulging it to the other; we eat and drink, and 

lleep together; in ſhort, we are inſeperable_ 

Companions; therefore, why ſhould we not, 
(rang at a Diſtance, one from another) Rill 
keep up our Correſpondence, as often as Oppor- 
tunity will permit. You find, by my Letter arri- 

-ving, the Torrent of the Gulph between us 1 

not ſo rapid, but it may be ſhot; therefore, 

beg, that you'd not be negligent in anſwering / 

my Epiſtles. I have now been buried above 
this three Years, and never ſent a Letter to you 
before this; the Reaſon was, I have been travel» 
ling moſt Part of the Time, with my old Friend 
the late Lord | -, throughout the whole 
Shades of Elyzium, to view our habitable World 
below, and fe the various Faſhions ; but now, 
| being call'd back to my Poſt, and juſt ſettled in 
Camp, without the Sink-Ports of Phlegyton, I 
took this Opportunity of ſending, Dear Boy 

by Jove, we have Mok Wines; charmin 

Women, and a noble Champion Country; = 
every thing elſe that is palatable and agreeable 
to a Soldier's roving Inclination. In all my 
d Travels, I met with but one Place, and but one 
Set of People, that were diſagreeable; and they 

C 2 wee 


+5. thee 


4 
1 
to 
3 
* 
- 
7 
" 
444 
2:4 
1 
2 1 
5 4 
2 
-F 
* 
= 
1 
4 
<8 
ww 
44 
2 
E 
7 
7 
4 
* 
— 4 
We 
=” 
* 
2 
Ss 
* 
* ue” 
= 7 
4 
1 4 
o * 
by 
1 
<'2 
x 
= 
4 
* 4 
> 
1 
» # 
3 
© 8 
Ev 
bl 
:*- 
FT 
2. 
l 
4 
25 
61 
FJ 
2 
19 
+4 
r 
2 
1 
4 
35 14 
17 
Y ? 
» 3*'Y 
putt 
& 36 
4% * 
he ? 
33 
4+ 
Þ 64 
on 4 * 
8 
«7 
"= 
© 
+. 
1 
2 
5 
4: 
1 
» L 
7 
'£ 
"8 
75 
£8 
-M 
o "4 
4 1 
464 
+ 
—_ 
74 * 
1 
# * * 
1 
3 1 
"©. 
5 
3 I 
8 * 
= © 
4. 7 
3 
635 ; 
e 
"Ca 
Ws 
4 
b *H 
">S&Y 
3 — 
A 
Sf 


48 
. 
5 = 
0 


4 


— e iba " 2 
—— Ee dart. 1 
. 


D 


— — — 
f „ ˙—˙ 0 ˙ . OY EN e 
n wo - _— u - 
| 
4 
2 
wu 1 


c 2 5® 

£ a 

. — 

} * 

| xd 

3 

1 
2 
phys 
& 
28 
4 * 
2 
B74 

ix 4 . 

13 

* - b 

— 2 

bd 

* $ 

=_ 

8 7 

= 

* 

=” = 

. —_— 

, y wer 

b< wy 

A l 8 * 

"# 

s 4 

* 

: <0 

r 

'* TY * 

7 Ln” „ 
1 
. 

a—_ 
CE 3 3 
=, i 

& % 

A 

"= 

r . 
22 

1 
3 Bo 

% A 

N , 

"og 

l „ 

1 

1 * =} 

_ 

C — 

4 LE 

$ * 

: Fe "= 

3 v5 
. —_ 

b 1 

7 4 L 

A Tz 7 

3 £ 

=_”_— 
+ Wo 
7 8 


L 20 ] 
were at the Iſle of Martyrs, a Company of 
damn'd frightful Fellows, and Women ſome, all 
ſcarrify'd about the Face, with the Bridge of 


their Noſes fall'n, their Palates forſaken them, 


and others crippled in the Groin ; hearing of our 


Soldiers call me Captain C——m, and enquiring 
if T had not a Brother living in your World, 
that was a Surgeon; accoſted me with ſuch ſcur- 
rilous Language, and threw their ſtinking 
Breath about at ſuch a prodigious Rate, that I 
was forc'd to withdraw my Forces, and encamp 
them on the other Side of the River, for fear of 
being infected. The Duke of M has broke 
up Camp for the Summer-Seaſon, but, my Lord 
Ci,, and our Forces, I believe, will hold 


out the Winter's Campaigne. 

Pray tell my old Friend - , that my 
Lord , defires to be remembred to him, 
and hopes, according to his Will, he ſpent the 
Hundred Pounds he left him amongſt Men cf 
Hononr, Wit, and good Breeding. But he ſays, 
he does not much doubt it, by Reaſon he knows 
him to be a Gentleman endued with the ripeſt 
cf Qualifications. ' Let my humble Service not 
be neglected to good Mr. K—g, nor all my 
Friends in particular in Kingflon ; and let them 


| know, as to what trifling Debts I ow'd at my 


Death, ſhall be punctually paid at the Reſur- 
rection. I am, at preſent, a little hurry'd by 
my Tradeſmen, who are refitting up an Apart- 
ment in Styr Caſtle for me againſt Spring; for 
I have the Promiſe of being made Governor 
in the Room of General F——r, who has re- 


ſign'd as being Non Compos Mentis. Dear Friend, 


T would have remitted you a Bank@ote, as a 
Token of my Love; but Opportunity at preſent 


does not permit: However, you know, I always 


© bore 


* + * 


L 21 ] 
bore a Soldier's Heart, and am not unſenſible 
of your tedious Confinement, and the bad. Cir- 
cumſtances you labour under; and between this 
and Chriſtmas, IT'Il find out ſome Way to remit 
a Token 1nto your World, for you to carouze 


in the Hollidays upon. Till then, 


| 1 remain, 
| Tour ſincere dead * 
NRiöcchard m. 


* 
mt —_ — — 
— — — — — / 


The Midnight Ramble. 


Aul 's Clock ſtruck Twelve, 'twas Time to 

go to Bed, 8 

The Club broke up, each from the Table fled; 
Claret had topſy-turvy turn'd my Brain, 


From Brauns, like mad, I ſtagger d to Bon- lane; 


With many a Stumble reeling to my Door 
Upon the Steps I trod upon a Whore. | 
Starting, I gaz'd! the Watchman coming by, 
Ad Zounds, ſaid I, here does the Devil lie, 

I beg that you would bring your Lanthorn nigh.” 
What; who ! my Maſter, Fre ; reply'd the Slave 


I'll light you home, Sir, if you'll give me Leave. 


Home, Friend, quoth I, I hve at this ſame Houſe, 
This is my Trap, I am a City Mouſe; f 
But ſome damn d venomous Cat, I fear, doth lie 
To ſnap mne up as I am paſſing by. _ - 
The Midnight Repreſenter of the Moon © 
Difplay'd his Light, and I diſtinguiſh'd ſoon, 
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were at the Iſle of Martyrs, a Company of 
damn'd frightful Fellows, and Women ſome, all 
ſcarrify'd - about the Face, with the Bridge of 
their Noſes fall'n, their Palates forſaken them, 


and others crippled in the Groin ; hearing of our 


Soldiers call me Captain C——m, and enquiring 
if IJ had not a Brother living in your World, 
that was a Surgeon; accoſted me with ſuch ſcur- 
rilous Language, and threw their ſtinking 
Breath about at ſuch a prodigious Rate, that I 
was forc'd to withdraw my Forces, and encamp 
them on the other Side of the River, for fear of 
being infected. The Duke of M has broke 
up Camp for the Summer-Seaſon, but, my Lord 
, and our Forces, I believe, will hold 
out the Winter's Campaigne. | | ; 
Pray tell my old Friend I , that my 
Lord , defires to be remembred to him, 
and hopes, according to his Will, he ſpent the 
Hundred Pounds he left him amongſt Men cf 
Honour, Wit, and good Breeding. But he ſays, 
he does not much doubt it, by Reaſon he knows 
him to be a Gentleman endued with the ripeſt 
cf Qualifications. Let my humble Service not 
be neglected to good Mr. X-, nor all my 
Friends in particular in KAingſton; and let them 
know, as to what trifling Debts I ow'd at my 


Death, ſhall be punctually paid at the Reſur- 


rection. I am, at preſent, a little hurry'd by 
my Tradeſmen, who are refitting up an Apart- 
ment in Styx Caſtle for me againſt Spring; for 
I have the Promiſe of being made Governor 
in the Room of General F——7r, who has re- 


ſign'd as being Non Compos Mentis. Dear Friend, 


T would have remitted you a Bank Note, as a 
Token of my Love; but Opportunity at preſent 
foes not permit: However, you know, I always 
+, F 


9 > if 
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P 
bore a Soldier's Heart, and am not unſenſible 
of your tedious Confinement, and the bad. Cir- 
cumſtances you labour under; and between this 
and Chriſtmas, III find out ſome Way to remit 
a Token 1nto your World, for you to carouze 


in the Hollidays upon. Till then, 


J remain, 
Tour fincere dead N, 
Richard O m. 
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The Midnight Ramble. 


2 's Clock ſtruck Twelve, twas Time to 
* 8 . . 


o to Bed, | 
The Club broke up, each from the Table fled; 
Claret had topſy-turvy turn'd my Brain, 
From Brawn's, like mad, I ſtagger'd to Bow-lane 
With many a Stumble reeling to my Door 
Upon the Steps I trod upon a Whore. 7 
Starting, I gaz'd / the Watchman coming by, 3 
Ad Zounds, ſaid I, here does the Devil lie, f 
I beg that you would bring your Lanthorn nigh. 
What; who ! my Maſter, Fiere ; reply'd the Slave 
PI light you home, Sir, if you'll give me Leave. 
Home, Friend, quoth I, I live at this ſame Houſe, 
This is my Trap, I am a City Mouſe, f 
But ſome damn d venomous Cat, I fear, doth lie 
To ſnap ne up as I am paſſing by. 
The Midnight Repreſenter of the Moon 
Diſplay'd his Light, and I diſtinguiſh'd ſoon, 
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A poor Geneva Drab at full length laid, 

As drunk as Hell, by Juice of Berry, made, 
And falFn'a Victim to the Midnight Shade. 
I rouz d the boofy Cat with Point of Sword; 
She gap d and ſtar d, but could not ſpeak a Word. 


Quoth I, a Coach, good honeſt Watchman, call, 


This poor unlucky Bitch has got a Fall. 

IT think ſhe muſt be ſtunn'd, pray lend a hand, 
Let's ſee if this poor Toad can make a Stand: 
With r againſt the Door 

Upon er Bum we rais'd this diſmal Whore. 
The Watchman call'd a Coach, help'd in my Trull 
And after, headlong, tumbl'd in — the Fool. 
The Coachman ask d me to what Part of Town 
My Honour wou'd be drove, and where ſat _ 
T told him; Faith, I could not tell him where, 
But where he proper thought to take the Air: 


_ Suffic'd with that, he ſtraitway ſhut the Door, 


And ſafely button'd in my ſelf and Whore. 

Both drunk, and both afleep, we jolted on, 

Nor wak'd before he ſtop'd to ſet us down. 

In Totbili-Street he wiſely ſtood to top; 

Starting, I wak'd, when lo | a noted Shop 

That fold Geneva, was before my Eyes 

Which at firſt Glance did give a ſtrange Surprize 

For I'd been dreaming much of Paradiſe, = 
At'firſt I fancy'd I had been in Hell. : 

But W it ſtrange they there ſhould Liquor 

What firſt ſo made me think, and curſe my i 


Fate 


A red fac d Fellow ina Chair of State, 7 


Like Belzebub in fiery Triumph fate. , _ 
Others, did to their matted Beds retire, 
And belch'd Geneva which did ſoon take F ire, 
By help of lighted Coals a little higher. 7 * 
abi nee it 


4. 
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With gaping Throats they: ſwallow'd Pints fo faſt 
By yg I thought they would = drank their 
la FE 
At length a Fellow with a string and Bladder, 
With Coat embroider'd o'er with Gin & Slabber 
With aukward Bow approach'd the Coach's Side} 
And beg'd me to walk in and eke my Bride. 
With jolting of the Coach, Sleep — freſh Airy: 
My Polly Peachum look'd exceeding ir, þ 
Beſides, if you muſt know, ſhe puked there. 
The Dæmons all aroſe and gave me Place, Th 
I ſat me down and view'd nty:Polly's Face, . 
Which did reſemble much a Wainſcot $1 
I call'd: for Gin by Quarts, they drank about, - 
And ſome of Honour talk'd, and made a Rout > 
Others to State Affairs mach bent their Miu, 1 
No Tongue lay ſtill, but all was r een 
At laſt à luſty Strum cal bd Buße Nan, 
With half a Bellows to ſupply a Fan, mo 
Did whisk the Smoak about at ſuch a Rate, | T of 
That I was very glad to ſhift my Seat. 2 
I took freſh Quarters nearer to the Fire 
And up behind the Settle by ar Ys or 0 
There took a Nod until the Break of Da * : 
And then each Fiend broke up and went away. 
Some to the Markets went, TERS to carry, 
And others reeling home; both drunk and weary« 


* 


I for my own Part left my ;Polly there. : DA 


And to Bon- Lane j Jogg d * ing in a ih 


1 304 Letter 76 4 FHiend. 1 W519 oy 


F om 8 Shades of Night to Ned 
And this my. brief Epiſtle i. d 
»Pwas wrote in Purgatoty, where I ire, 0 17 
Tho' ſcarce a living Man myſelf beliere. 
Pray, Sir, how do all my Aequaintance. hy 
That live iu tather World, not far from F $5 


ray, 
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Pray, Sir, with you, what Seaſon of the Year 
May you call This, we've none but Winter here? 
No Harveſt Time, no reapping here of Corn; 
No Hay, nor Beans, to fill our empty Barn; 
No Hogs in Sty, to wallow in the Mire, 

Or grace our Chimnies with their fat Attire : 
All empty Coffers, no Wealth in this Land, 

No Slaves to run of Errands at Command. 
Here to aarſelves we diſmally retire, 
Depriv'd:of all we merit or deſire: _ 
Subſervient .to the Humours of Mankind, 

And to one narrow Room. kept cloſe confin'd. 
If Victuals we have any, then we eat, 

And bleſs the Founder that hath ſent us Meat. 
The tedious Hours here too ſlowly move, 
Not like our Thoughts that ſtill unbounded rove. 
With Patience, ſtedfaſt, muſt we ſtrive to bear 
The Frowns of Fortune daily threat'ning here. 
One hope alone ſtill mitigates our Pain, 

In Time we ſhall' our Liberty regain. 


A Letter to:'Drocrnets. - 

O you, O great Diogenes ! I write ; | 
T Your Preſence at my Manſion-houſe invite. 

To ſee a Brother Hermit of thy Trade, 

Who treads the Stage of Life in Maſquerade. 

You that within a Tub yourſelf could keep, 

And hen you pleas d from your own Bunghole 

E ase 


To view the various Objects paſſing by, 

Thro' a ſtrong Priſon's-Grate, juſt ſo do I. 
Pray, Brother Hermit, how came you to find 
That noble Art of living upon Wind; 
Whoſe freſheſt Gales caſt ſuch a fragrant Smell 
That made the empty Cask your Belly fill} - 
Tis very odd, but yet it may be true, 
What®is it Poverty wont make us do. 5 


— 
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If ſo, like) you, my Subſtance ſaon was ſpent, 
And I in neige rag Priſon clofely pent, 

For former Pleaſures that are gone and 

For flowing Bowls J ſmell the Cask at la 

But ſtill I cannot here contented be, 

But would once more enjoy my Liberty; ; 

For Diet in this Place 1s ſcanty grown, 

Unleſs there comes a freſh. Supply from Towne 
I thus reſolve no longer here to ſtay, 
Turn Obridge, eat the Bars, And 1 away. ef 'T 


t — 


5 On PRISON. 5 


O me far beyond the Banks of Ni "ot 
* 7 nous Crocodi les unoumabert 
a [1:93 08 3s 
Caſt = - my in any deſert Ille, 7 840 7 
Or any where, ſo but from hence away - 
For if on Earth ſuch Place there be as Hell, 
This muſt be it, and that I know too well. 


What Planet rul'd ; what Star ſhot from its Sehen | 


What Fate decreed to bring Mankind in here! 
The firſt Projector, that did firſt contrive -+ - 
This curſed Way to bury us alive: if 
May he lie int the Ground, and never rot; 
yd he have Life reſtor'd, and know his Lot 810 
May he confin d in that cloſe narrow e 
Ne'er Heaven's Pleaſure know, nor ſuffer Hell ** 
With Ear tothe Ground, I'd liſten with Attention; 


- * — 


To hear the Puppy curſe his own Invention. 


Could Fob to Life himſelf return, 
And be impriſon'd here, 
But half the Tine as I have been, 
I very much ſhould fear. 2 HE 
hitt : D Patiends! 
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with which: he was endu'd, 
| 4-17 old ot be here reſerv'd * | 
But it wou 1 make him curſe and ſwear 
T0 find himſelf fo ferv'd, | 


On . a SPUNG ING-HO USE. | 


N Fter Arreſt, a Spunging-Houſe, the Doom 
Of thoſe that under ſuch Misfortnnes come. 

The Catehpole fifts them ev'ry Way, to know * 

After what Nature does their Pockets flow ; 

If in em any Rhino can be found, 

And thus he finds they can maintain their Ground. 

Immediately replys, with a fine Flatter , 

Let me alone to make up this ſame Matter : 

Il to your Creditor in your Behalf, © 

And make him eaſy for a Time with half; 

If fo "twill do, as a retaining Fee, 

You ſhall two ſplendid Sorrels give to me: 

Thus frightned with the Notions of à Goal, 

He ei the-filty Cull does ſoon prevail. 

A Sneaker's calFd, they drink about apace, 

And with a glorious Reck'ning, him they grace; 

Prevail upon the Creditor to ſtay, | 

And take his Note afreſh, till ſuch a Day; 

In hopes, that: he again will be their Gueſt, 

And Preparation make for th'other Feaſt; 

Tis only giving Earneſt for a Goal, 

Which in long run, tis fure will never fail. 


TERRORS of a PRISON diſplay'd. 


U Uhappy State of Life, could Man invent 
Alone this ignominious Puniſhment : 
No, ſome malicious Fiend, invented firſt, 

And with this plague unhappy Mortals . , 


wee 
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Hid in Oblivion's deepeſt Shades we lie 
Our Lives quite ſunk into a Lethargy; 
No Spark of Favour in this Turn of Fate, 
Unleſs 'tis purchas'd at a coſtly Rate. * 
Woes here, encounter Woes! until the Heart 
Diſſolv'd in Grief, is ready to depart: 
unn; worn out, in Length of Time grows 
cant; n L000 8 ef . 
Succeeded by a preſſing Load of Want: 
Either we ſtarve to Death in lingring State, 
Or end our Lives by Means more deſperate. 
In theſe, and ſuch like Obſtacles, we find 
Humours but few alike, moſt different Kind: 
Some ſinging, and ſome laughing, others ſad; 
Some ſpeechleſs, others raving, and quite mad. 
By ſad Experience, I this Truth maintain. 
Theſe Scenes are Types of Hell's eternal Pain, 


„ 
OT hopeleſs ſtill, tho' wretched leſt, 
IN My Folly late I fee, -:. 
Of Pleafure, Wealth, and Friends bereft, 
And all that's' dear to me. 


My precions Freedom too is fled, 
Which II ſo greatly prize; 

Yet I that for a Time am dead, 
May chance again to riſe. 


When the quick flowing Tide has ſent 

1 Its Waters to the Main; 

The Sea where all its Strength is ſpent, 
Reſtores it back again. 5 


So I that waſted all my Store, 
7 Repent my Folly paſt; 
Fortune may ſmile on me once more, 
And all be wel a 
2 


f 
* 


T.-28'] 
On my worthy Friend William Hart. 


Eneath this Stone, here lies a Part 
Of him, who once was Villiam Hart 
His Name, and Nature was the ſame; 
Great was his Heart, tho' ſmall his Frame. 
As true a Soul, and honeſt Codd, h; a 
As ever liv'd in Town by 29 


The FISHERMEN. 
=p 4. P.O | E M. 


* 


ING now, ny Muſe, in Strains poetick, fg, 
Aud tet thy ſounding Lyre but tune the String; 
War's not my Subject, Spears are laid ale; 
But Taper Rods that reach the Ocean wide. 
Angler's my Theme, the ſporting Dolphin's Prey 
Not eaſy to be caught by Night or Day. 0 


Firſt trembling Sartor of Gygantick Size, 
; Endeavouring for to take this mighty Prize, 
Finds a Repulſe, his Steal too ſhort appears 
2% crooked bent; ſtill animates his Fears. 
Rumbus Then (Dow his Line, ſpe eyes the Bait, 
Sims round and round, can ſcare refrain from Tate; 
But willing to delay ſome longer Space, 
Lies ſullen for a while, and hides her Face. 8 
Beleus, rho" /ow- in Speech, approaches nert; 
But dwindling Beleus faulrers at the Text; _. 
Nor can he bope ta gain ſo great a Prize, + 
Who, Argos like, views with a thouſand Eyes. 


Nitor, a Share may have, if Strength.can boaſt (> 
Line to hold, tho" on à rapid Coaſt; 5 ; 
The Torrent waves ſo many different Ways 
¶ once be ſnaps his Rod, he'll looſe the Bays. 


£5 


Coko, 
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Coko, 700 rough, by far, too boldly dares i A 
To throw his Line, tho made of ſtrongeſt Hairs. 
The Fiſp perceives the Bait not guilded o er, 
Juſt. ſucks the Worm, then ſpews it up on Spore. 


Halax full fraighted then with vilely Art, 
Strives to enſnare aud captivate her Heart 4 wan) CA 
But he, like Glaſs, throws back his borrow'd Rays 
And over-atts his Part a thouſand Ways. | 


The bonny Scot half muddl'd with his Seer, 

Firſt plumbs the Depth, then views the River clear; 
Strands. tartering.for a while, neglects his Sport: 
M bilſt others nearer to the Prize reſort. 


2 Chipus, 4 Stick of Wood. a crackling Frame 
Of ArchiteAure, but ſupincly lame; $4 
Tame in his Head to take the noble Prize, 
Waofrom his Bait diſdainfully now lie. 


Neptune, Commander of the Ocean wise 
© Beaecks his Barge, the briny Seas to ſtride 

- Summons's all his Naids with their Charms _ 

To captivatè this Dolphin zo bis Arms. 
Vandike, with Pencil, on the Bank retires e 
T heir takes a Likeneſs which his Heart ſoon fires, 
Str ives, but in vain, to make the Piece compleat, © 
T bat with the Simile he may it cheat. 


Roflum, a Compound of red Lead and Oyl, © =_ 
Prepares the ſporting Dolphin ro beguile ; = 
His Bait ſhe'll not accept but will diſdain, | 

Glides from the Hook and gives the Angler Pain. 
Jonos, ho us'd to range the Waters round = © 
With ill Succeſs, bath oft this Dolphin found, - - 
Found to no Purpoſe, neither could enſnare  ' 
With vitely Arts this much delighted Fair. © 
Solos the only Sportſman in the Town, 
A prov'd Angler, worthy of Renown, -—- _ | 
Throws in the Bait, ſhe ſmiling makes Reply, 
Two Wives already —— marry no not J. 


P's 


9 
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Bravo, that fam'd Muſician drew his Lute, 

She own'd Meloaious was tho ſilent Flute, 

And could ſbe bur be ſure the Tune wonld laft, 

She knew not but ſb might be caught at laft, 

Night then appear d all in his ſable Hew, 

And muſt. T yield unto the Devil too; my 

No ſooner rwill I ma łe a Vow moſt Yaſh ; | 

Firſt uill Tventure on the Whip and Las. 


TIMOTHY BUBO's Will, . 
The Loft Will and Tifament of Mr. Timothy 


Bubo, Under-Secretary to the Hawks belonging 
to Combe Woods in the County of Surrey, and 
Sapream Fudge of the Court of Slaughter among 
"the ſmall Birds, Rats and Mice. 4 


WINE BS Tinotly Bube, being in. 
firm of Body, and of a decaying Con- 
ſtitution, occaſion d by having one Wing broke 


dy an unlucky Blow with a Stick, from a Boy 


Who was gathering Sloes near my Place of Re- 
ſidence in Combe Woods aforeſaid, do think fit to 
make my Will, in caſe of Mortality; therefore 
having ſettled my worldly Affairs, I commit 
my Body to the Mercy of the Stoats and Weezles 
as ſoon as Life departs, to uſe me às they ſhall 
ſeem meet in their ravenous Way, and my Ef- 
fects to be diſpos d of as follobv s. 
Imprims, I conſtitute and appoint my truſty 
- and well- beloved Friends, Margery Wilſhire and 
Roley Finch, to be Joint-Executors to this my 
Laſt Will and Teſtament; and in Conſideration 
of the ſame, give and bequeath unto the ſaid 
Margery and Roley. all and ſingular my Grave 
Looks, and they to be equal Sharers in the 


Item, 


of 
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Item, I give and bequeath unto Ratlero, alias 
the Man Man key, my late Dwelling Houſe: Come 
monly call'd or known by the; Name ef Owl, 
Oak, ſeituate, lying and being in tha Middle of 
a hollow Tree in Comb Woods, near Stufidelfs 
Farm, with all the Edifices, Abutments, and 
Apurtenances thereunto belonging; which dy 
me, and at my own proper Coſts and Charges, 
was erected and ſet up; the whole Fabric be- 
ing built with the Bones of Hedge Sparrows 
and Lunnets. 

Item, I give and begun my Taldps to am 
certain Women in this Town, which Will fexve 


as 1 of great Force Next Time they 
8 battle. 4541 , 45 Ndtid | 


Item, I give and bequeath my Eyes to the 
true a8 lawful Wife of Aaron Evans, near the 
Bridge Foot, that ſhe may the better diſcern 4 
Poſt from a Woman in an Evening. 
em, I give and bequeath my Feathers to Me 
70 oſeph . Burt, being material Inſtruments in mas 
ing the artificial Fly for the Month of May, 
to deceive the ſpeckled Trout, and knowing: him 
to be a polite Fiſherman. 


Item, 1 ve and bequeath my Wings to 
_ Miſt, the Ale noted Journaliſt, for the 

ſpeedy Method of raaking his Eſcape From 
enger, c. 


Item, I leave my Skull to be tipp'd with Sil- 


ver, and. converted into a Punch Ladle, for, the 


Uſe of Mr. Holmes, knowing him to be a Pers 
fon that deals mightily, and takes delight in 
Things that are not common. I would have 1; 
this Legacy to another Friend of mine; by 
knowing him to be addicted to Hin thought 
it not Id proper: — But Mr. Holmes, being 55 
May whoſe Character 1 is fo noted for Truth, 


* 
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duced. me to oblige him with this- ſmall Lega- 
cy, which may hereafter ſeem a Rarety, and 
is ſure to be confirm d. 0 
|» Laſtly, It is my Will and ſincere Deſi re, that 
4 icture may be drawn by that polite Re- 
lict: of Vandyke's, Fobn Seires, the Painter of 
Kingfton, and a Preſent of the ſame be made to 
Mr. William Hart at the Harrow, to hang, up 
in his great Room amongſt the Rareties, and 
that a Nail be drove into the Wall, and it 
lac'd next to the Picture of his favourite Dog, 
Tom and the Cat; by doing ſo, I doubt not but 
it will often be taken for the F amily- Piece of 
fome Nobleman; my grave Looks much re- 
ſembling a Tutor over the young Couple. | 


Sign. d by my on Hand, and ſeal'd this 27th 
Day of Ofober, 1728. 


Witneſs . _ 15 Timothy Bubo. 
Francis Hawk, and 7. 

"Thomas Kite, ; ſole Rangers of Comb Woods 
and Juſtices Decorum over (he, Leno Birds 15 
Vermin. | 


tt 05 the Fidlers 4 furl ng. my Nef. 


A 8 T Night Don 'Sagood, and his derne 
Brother, | 

171 miſtake not, 5 was the other; 

MyReſt with their damn'd Cat-gut bang broke 
 Trouz'd, and looking from my Window, ſpoke ; 
Stop, great Muſicians, and Attention give, 

Let now your Ears this wond'rous Dream receive. 
Methoug ht I ſaw a Swarm of humming Bees 
1 nd ou Branches of ſome Orchard Trees: 
Hive 'T had prepar'd, and ready dreſs d. 7 


And fain would make ein Ione" in that Neſt: 


Pry | LY 
U a L 
e 
Not without Muſt ck, they'd be burn'd as ſoon; 
If not invited by a diſmal Tune. 
There was my Want, for that I made a Rout ; 
Now, Gentlemen, in you my Dream is out. 
They ſaid if they had wak d me, they were ſorry; 
Says I, then march along, 1 ve nothing = Ye. | 


To THO MAS. STRUT. 


H! Strut, tis very odd to me; 
I never thought ſuch Thing! to mow” 


fe 


1 Man, who in a Caſtle bred. 
Jo fuch a Cottage ſhould be fled: | 

We now your Friends at King ſton left, 

Who of your Company bereft, 

In honour to ourſelves will do 

Ihe Juſtice ſoon of ſeeing vou. 

The Author hopes you'll him excuſe; . 
Becauſe, you know, his tender Muſe 


Cannot break thro her cloſe Confine, 

With you to drink a Glaſs of Wine ; 

But ſtill he hopes that all the reſt 

Will ſmoak a Pine. and crack a Jeſt, 

And ſpend an honeſt Crown or two, 

BY drink his Health along with you. 

If fo ; when they return again, 

"He'll thank em kindly for their Pain, 
And drink a Bumper to your Healtn, 
Wiſhing you both good Trade and Wealth. 


On my late Fellow-ſuferer, Capt. — 


who has r the N a 7 the freſh 
Air. ; 


IME was, m ny Friend, when vou. | like me, 
"Eonfi n 

Tour blaſt ring Sails wel rumpl'd with theWind, 

| E 


You 
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You with my Company could paſs the Hours, 
In Expectation of refreſhing Showers :; | 
But now they're come, you like the Peacock 
ER. voto ies 
Unto your bleſs'd Retreat ſo newly flown, 
to call but in your fine Attixe, | . | 
Walk proud, and nothing but yourſelf admire. 


= 1 


s 4 


On Two broken Tallow-Chapdlers. 


1 Tallow-Chandlers had a great Conteſt, 
1 On Cotton or Ruſh-Candles, which ſold beſt; 
One ſwore that nothing cou d by Ruſh be gain'd, 
T'other he by Cotton nought obtain d. 15 
So hard a Tax on ev'ry Thing was ſtrain d. 
Thus, to be brief, they both of them did fail, 


Their Shops converted to an empfy Jayl: 5 
: | 


They now do want a Butcher to redre 
To find em Tallow to ſet up a-freſ. 


1 On a CANDLE burning. 
HIS. Candle ſee, that on the Table ſtands, 
How its ſmall Light the ſpacious Room 
— - | 


Tis like to Man, propartion'd in full Strength, 
Does reĩgn a while, but muſt depart at length. 


Its Snuff expiring in the Socket Hole 


Dies off, in Emulation to Man's Soul. 


On' bearing the B EL. I. Toll 


OW oft do I this pond'rous Metal hear, 
Which ſeems to hint this Caution to my 


Be mindful of t Death, by hearing me, 


£ 


* 
5 
- — 


And. think, in Time, that I nuf toll for Thee- * 
E. : 4 8 
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On.Stiaking.a Pipe of TOBAC ©. 


F Chimney Corner plac d the ſeaſon'd Sat, 

1 Can hardly live without his Pipe and 18 ; 

2 makes his ;Stnoakung: lie an Oracle, 
Morrow's Weather, fair or foul, foretel : 

It is his Conſert and his Almanac; WW EY 

He'd er Ten than 'T "OO lack, 


Spoke by a Perſon falling into an " enpiy 
W.EAL LE. 


Tx: wo. Black Reſerablance of a nightly- 


Who Mare 8 z earthlx 8p rings to hold, was made; 
Shall T within thy 8 Vault abide, . 4 BO 


Where only, — — and venemous Toads reſide 
No; thy cold Cavern ſhall not hald my Bones, 
I'll get me forth and ſtop thee full of Stones. 


On the. Roving Gluttons. , N 


A Sett of Ken, there are, withJoy 3 
That make their gormandizing Throat their 


OY 


Theme; ; 
From Houſe to Houſe thay wander ev 17 hat, 


And value not their Neighbour, but their Cheer. | 


A Bowl of Punch, and a Surloin will make 


Them to the Devil go for Guttage Sake. 1 | bY 7 


No Man they praiſe, but where they drink andeat, 
And he is beſt with them, who beſt can treat. 


One brags, he lately on freſh Cod did fare, 2 


And eat a Peck of Oy ters to his Share; 


Nor will his Gluttony eer find an End. TO, S q 
* they have eat up all both Fae and Fienl. 


On 
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[36] 


On beo F O OLS. guarrelling.' 


TT WO Fools thaÞquarrelV'd o'er 4 81 
Dabber, El 31) 

Spew'd at each other Nonſenſe mixt with Slabber; 

Which flew about, and made ſo great a Pother 

As was enough, thoſe that ſt by to ſimother z' 

They would not fight, but ended 4 in- Tears, 

* both march d off beſhit all thro their Fears. 


. 


— 


4 TALE. 


13 Night as on my Bed did lie, 
My Dog, my Bitch, my Cat, and 85 
A ay Rat Selk d boldly by. ae bo 
Off from my Pillow jomp'd the Cat, 3 


And round the Room conrs'd Monſicus Rat eb 
The Bitch and Dog did both awake, Vi 6 LES 


And run poor Puſſes Part to take. + © 281 


The Rat hemm'd in on ev'ry Side, 
No longer could their Force abide + 
Puſs ſtruck her Talens thro? the . | 
Then to the Dogs did thus begin! _ 


Tis true to take this noble Prize, ver ; 
You help'd me by your loudeſt Cries, F807 2 

In Gratitude, Inet fall” un 
To give between you both the Tail: — A Hu 
Tail! quoth the Dog; * ſ ee * 205 
You can uſe no ane handſomel ße 1044 ot 


Tou Il give your Friends no other Meat 
Than 15 what you yourſelf can't ent. K 
Says Bitch; Did not I run before 53 α 0) 
To ſtop him from the Crack of Door? 8485 bud. 
Or elle r 
Hit * our Kindneſs you repay ? | 1 . 
* 5 0: 


4 


L 


No! for this ſame ungrateful Deed 

We'll make you milk-white Hide to bleed; 

As ſoon as I theſe Words did hear, 

They put me much into a Fear: 

I ſoon got up to keep the Peace, 

And order'd all their Noiſe to ceaſe. 

beg'd that they'd give me the Vito: 

oem Juſtice in this Caſe: _ 1 

They all Rs that I ſhould be. | 

Arbitrator to all Three. 


To end the Strife I gave a Bone 
Unto my Dog to pick upon; 
Then Puſs I plac'd upon the Shelf 
To eat the Rat up by h herſelf, 
And made all Three to eaſe my Fears, 
Confirm a © Times for ſeven Years. : 


5 


E P I ＋ AP H. 
EADE R, beneath this Stone does lie, 
A Body once like you and 1 
And we ſhall be like him, when Death | Ns 
Deprives us of our vital Breath; ka 


Like Leaves in Autumn mouldring lie, 
But know tis nothing thus to die; 

For when the Trumpet gives the Sound. 
We all muſt riſe and quit the Ground. 


On 5 T ANN E R. 


Tanner les beneath this Stone, 

Who tann'd the Hide of man a one; 
His topſy-turvy Things are hurłd 
From this into the other World 
The Scenes are chang'd in ſuch a Manner, | 
He now is Ox, the Devil 2 


— " N * PEI We 
* * 
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I you deſire his Name to know, 
_ *Tis Tom Collins whether you will or. no. 


[38] 


Oh 84 abt D. — Harter. 
E who ſo man Coverings has made, 
Beneath this Coyering himſelf 1s laid? 
Oh! ſtrange era lance of - 2 Hat whoſe, 
Crown, _- 
With Wonder ſeems to bear ſo large a Stone Kr ud 
"Twas made by Nature, never by a Hatter, 
Here it is now, but how it came no matter. 


2 


On Storr- Nec 1 0 N. 1 ue 


+ * 


LAS! poor Tom, ewas thy Thott Neck, 
For want of Root to draw thy Breath,” 
Which made thee die ; 


- Had it been longer made at firſt, - 
And you leſs Lager down it ut. 


Tou might have livd as long afh 


3 


Os TOM COLL, 1KS/a le no are 


4 mack this lid ed: | 

Here lies a Man, fo firangek wy 

You never heard perhaps before, Sit om fig 2% 
Nor read off in the Days of Lore: 

A Barge he kept for many Tears, 

Which ne'er b hes yet appears ; 

And yet it ſa: 35 r 

Into a very good te; a 

The wor Weather could be REY 

This Barge of his ne'er run a Ground : 


a 0 o : F 
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On Quaking DICK the Potter's Wife. 


Riend! weep thou o'er this Houſe of | 
1 Wherein thy Siſter Veb does lay; v. 
Stray d from the Light to this dark —._ 
Hum -— pity thou her woful Cafe;  * 
She was Help-Mate once to Dick the Potter, 

But now thou know'ſt not who has got her. 


+ * , 
Md... 


Eneath this Stone a Girl is laid, 

Full thirteen Years ſhe was a Maid; - ., 
But when arriv'd to fourteen, - hn 
Quite lew'd ſhe was; cer ſince has been: 
She liv'd by wagging of her Buttock, 
And got her Bread, her Name was P—, 


oO. M YS E I. F. 


EN EAT H this Monument does lis 
A Man who tother Day did die, 


And tho but lately put in here. 
Was buried upward of four Tear: 
Miſtake me gentle Readers not, 1 


By Friends he has been quite forgot; 
Dead to the World, in a Goal bury'd, 
At laſt to this ſame Place was carry d. 
And put beneath this ſingle Stone, A 
For thoſe that pleaſe to pifs upon. 


* P 
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"A ODE. To the Firſt of APRIL. 


een 4 1 CC WEN 5 
H* IL! happy Day, who, ſole of all the Year, 
411 Can'ſt Fools of ev'ry Sort and Size create; 

To thee I call let thy auſpicious Dawn n 
Free reſtleſs Man from ſo perplex'd a State. 


Let daring great Ones rival thee in vain, 
Who daily claim the leſſer for their Fools; 
Exert thy ſelf, and baffle their Deſigns, 
| To thee alone belongs the making Fools. 


Shine forth, great Critick, for by thee alone 

No Errors can uncenſur'd paſs along; 
With thee falſe Errands, or a Look in, vain, |, 
Convert to Fools the wiſe and learned Throng. 


Great Day, of Fools, how happy are thy Sons! 
Free from the Tortures of diſtracting Wit; 
They neer know Trouble who can never think, 
Nor an perplexing Courts of Juſtice fit. - - 


From Care and Places free, good eaſy Fools, 
©, To thee, from Wit, to be defended, pray; 

In Inſignificance of Thought ſecuire 
In ſimple Smirking honour April Day. 


All hail! tho' from a vile ungrateful Place 
I ſpeak, which ſwerves from thy more happy 
SER „ 
For Kingſton in her own Records can ſhew ; 
Her Glory has been more in Knaves than 
(Fools. 


Coptes 


a. * 
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THE Following is a Tranſlation from Du- 


F< 


1 rett's Contempt of Mankind; a famous Mri- 
ter of. Lyons, a flouriſhing City in Fance. Mime 
Fonte L take not to be the right Name of the 
Tonſour deſcribed, but a Name ſuited to his Cha- 
racter, by. the witty Anthor, and deriv d from 
the Latin'Vilzs, Mimus Anglice, a vile Buffon, 
_ Mime Lavile, a Barber of Lyons, a Man skilbd 
in his Buſineſß, ſhav'd cloſe; nat only the Bear, 
at the Pockets of his Cultomers, gat mue 
Loney diſhoneſtly, ſpent + more diſhonqurably, 
or ever ſotting in Wine-houſes, affecting Rate, 
expecting Tug, Homage, deſerving, none, proud 
of his own Imperfections e ſued: Foal; bur 
à confirm'd Villain. Twas, judg d Mercury, was 
the ruling Planet at his Birth, and moat a Merr 
ry-Andrew, begat him; otherwiſe the Thief and 
the Buffoon had never been ſo well blended: 
He was very, facetious, and fd all his 
Neighbours with Matters of publick Laughter; 
at whom he laugh'd in his Sleeve, and was ſure 
to put the Cheat upon all thoſe that made 
themſelves merry with him; he had no outward 
Reſentment, and would take any Affront where 
he had a private End. Long they took him 
for a Fool; long eer they found him a Knave. 
In the Beginning of the Year 1717, he loſt all 
his Money at Dice, and was merrily trick'd out 
of his Coat and Waſtcoat; a Cnſtomer of his i 
ent him home with an old black Pettycoat a:? 
: F bout 


* 


42 J 


bout him; which Mark of Diſgrace he pro- 
claimed Loyalty, and with Ten thouſand Dam- 
mes, {wore he was in Mourning for his old Ma- 
ſter Lovis the Fourteenth: But when he came 
home, he find that Cuſtomer's Tye-Wigg four 
Ounces: of Hair for the Offence of its Maſter : 
Several other Wiggs in his Cuſtody , ſuffered; 
- whoſe Maſters had never offended. * Tho' he 
was the Scoff of every Body, yet he never was 
outwitted in his Life: He would fawn and 
cringe to all his Companions, till under a Co- 
lour of antick Embraces he got cloſe enough to 
pick their Pockets. Some young Fellows who 
had more Money than Wit, finding him lay 
down drunk, uſhered him home in Funeral 
Pomp: he the next Day choaking his Reſent- 
ment, and whiſpering privately of his intend- 
ing to ſwear a Riot, ſcar'd them all; ſo that 
they was patiently forc'd to put up with his 
apiſh Affronts: he ſpung'd on them Years af- 
terwatrds, and would often ſnatch up their Mo- 
ney in Jeſt, and ne'er return it in earneſt ; and 
would (had he not been timely hang'd) have 
waſted their Fortunes ſo as to have reveng'd his 
own Barial, by burying: them all in the Baffile 
4 at Paris. He was executed in the Year 1713, 
| for a Crime too horrible to mention : He threw 
[ off the Buffoon at his Death, and at laſt diſco- 
verd'the plain Villain at the Gallows. | 
As you like this, another Story out of the 
ſame Author, ſhall be faithfully tranſlated by 


Tour humble Servant, 


Lovis des Vignoles. 
1 | 


| Sarur- 


T8. 
Saturday, Ober 5, . 728. 


S er 
1 Have tranſlated for you the Story of Rat- 
Tero, or the Man Monkey, which J hope will be 
taking to the Reader. A 


4s 


D - Atlero was neither a tall Man, nor a ſhor t 
IX Man, neither a great Man, nor a little 
Man; neither a Man's Man, nor a Woman's 
Man; neither a Man nor a Mouſe, doing net- 
ther harm nor good, but tickling all Folks into 
Laughter that beheld it; it made an inceſſant 
Noite, troubling its Drumsskull with the Affairs 
of the Magiſtracy of Lyons, and wanting to be 
brought into a Society of Rule, the more fit for 
a Society of Apes. This Animal would often 
argue with humane Creatures, and always dif- 
puted too faſt to be contradicted; not giving 
any one Time to give an Anſwer: But mark the 
Fate of this living Compoſition of Nonſenſe ; it 
perſiſted ſtrong in knowing other Folks Buſineſs 
better than themſelves; it laid a ridiculous and 
raſh Wager with Don Rhodo the Wine-Merchant 
at Paris, ho came to Lyons on ſome private Af- 
fairs, that he himſelf had not, in all his Wine 
_ Vaults, twenty Hogſheads of French Claret: 
The Wager being loſt, the generous Don threw 
him back five out of his fificen Piſtoles, to ke 

the Fool from crying: But, however, it took the 
loofing the Ten ſo much to Heart and being 
donbly gain'd by all its Fellow - Citizens (tho it 
Had for Years been a public Laughing-Stock) 
that it pin'd to Death, and was - miraculouſty 
metamorphos'd into a Block io neighbouring 
Miller took up the Block and converted it intö 
(lt 5 : a Mill 
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-was/a Narciſſus to chim. This inhmiran I. 


A * By” 


a Mill Clack, where it now remains, and makes 
Aa more grateful, at oalmolt 'as., intelligible a 


Noiſe as it di 


when living. 
Tonrs, we. © 
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THE Lola my: * Friend Ola 3 PE 
1; Teghial. Clerk of Great St. Mary's:at Lyons, 
Lan neer be too much .lamented;; « "maſt: good 
Man, al firm Friend, and one true td his Truſt.ʒ 

2he be{t Clerk ever Ayons knew but, ah! — 
am #thihapen. Animaleulm ſucceeded: him, whoſe 
Leoks. fpoil'd all Devotion, and+made' the very 
Statues of the Saints. laugh at him, to deſcrihe 
Bis Shape and: Face. Twere impoſſible, unlefz 
I invok d the Satyrs, or Huto and: his Furies t 
alſiſt me, ta be conciſe :\ the new fallen uniekt 
Cub of the -moſt deform'd She-Bear in all Ruſfa 


* 
7 
©-/ 
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of Life let the urch Clock run to Ruin; 2 
the Bells werelaguntun d as his own brayii ns 
905 Maſſeg. t laſt, going up alone into th 
teeple, den was, ſet upon: by two Rats, (how 
ſtrange it -3s that Little Verinin Aould prey 
n each- other) With whom be couragicufl 
Sb ſome, * finding at laſt himſelf 
gverpoWer d, nd no hopes of Flight, he wb 
fore'd..to - —_ from the Steepls,” and broke 
9 36 Ihe — Wie, ha. lay _ 
IIIA 


4 


as J] 


in the Chureh-Yard, and-afleep, was awaked b | 
the Fall; ſhe heard him give his laſt dyin 1 
Groan (a Peal of Joy to the whole Pariſh): but 
he was Stone dead before the could get at him: 1 
After ſhe had rifled his Pockets of his Money 1 
and Bottle-ſcrew, ſhe carried him home to his 4 
diſmal Father. In the Year 1924 he was buri- 
ed, and I myſelf was pteſent at the Funeral. In 
my Return homie I ſaw a vaſt Crowd before the 
Magiſtrate's Door, which inducd me to ask 
What was the Matten: I was inform'd that 
Seigneur La Chap: des Bancruchꝭ, the great Wine 
Merchant of this City, who broke for | fifty 
thouſand Piſtoles, afid ſtudied for ſix. Fears how 
ito trick all he dealt with, had ia Baſtard laid 
to him by his Mother's. Maid; but ſhe not 
ſwearing to the right Time, he as cunningly 
evaded keeping it, as he did paying nis Cel. 
tors. 1 was ſorry ſuch an Accident ſhould: hap- 
Pen an; the, Night our Clerk: was: buried, ecauſt 
tis well: ne all .his Family Were but lotti 


guilty Wr N „Ine blyow eros 
b ine tan „derne, a F5 $97 4 4 15 
"If 125 110 en / 11010 Tor des Fignokes, 


1846 8 BAR 


$ IR: d ee 
Have trapſlated for vou the. ourth tory but 
df Dinette, and 1 believe 1 all furniſf You 
with two'more for the futute. 
- Goliah. Piſſero, High-Prieft of one of the. Le ft 
x fer Churches in Lyons; 4 Man of araticient” 
mily, regularly deſbendel from His Nameſake r 
' Gath, was a Man malicious and paſſtanate- 
the Shock of -whoſe ma jeſtick Stamp, che Wal 
- hoy — trembled : of ſe ravenoùs 1 Temper, 
ö that 


? [ 4. q 


that he would have robb'd Altars to enrich him 
j ſelf, a Man fo ſordid that he ſerv'd his own Hogs 
i rather than pay a Deputy Swinyard : he was the 
Averſion of all that came near him, tearing his 
f Pariſh to Death for Dues, letting People that 
died thro' Poverty lie unburied. Says the old 
Wolf in Sheep's Cloathing, in his own vulgar 
Way, Come, Ing out, or elfe I won't bury the Corpſe. 
He was nothing of a Divine, nothing of a Scholar, 
much of a Smith, having à Forge in his Parſon- 
age, and ſomething : of a Turner, having once 
mended an old hoſpital Woman's ſpinÞi ng Wheel; 
tho' theſe Things are uncommon Qualifications 
for a Prieſt who under his Robes hid a great deal 
of Villany. In the Year 1724, he was executed 
for a Rape upon a. Ferryman's Daughter, who 

ed, in open Court, that he would have per- 
ſuaded her that lying with a Prieſt was the Way 
to Salvation: but ſhe not being won by his In- 
treaties, he moſt barbarouſſy raviſh'd her. Oh, 
how hard is the Caſe of Females, when their very 
Teachers would defile their Bodies: ſor the Good 
of their Souls! He Was anatomiz'd, and ſent to 
Paris. The Size af his Skeleton was ſix — 
and a Span. Tons, 

Lovis des nn 
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The Stor ” the Madmen of 22 a ü- 
vourite Piece of mine, but 0 be. daubl 
pores: 16 your better Judgment, and; Nour wile 
1 ders ſhould approve it. 1 
x | FE IS. — hay: ſwarms with Magmen. 
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Two, who formerly have been Mag i- 
ſtrates of; Lyons, are now become joint Monarchs 
of Lunacy. 10e of theſe TWa had le erte 
225101 | 


ove 
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Love for his Regalia, that he carry'd home the 
Wainſcoat of the Guild-Hall to mend his own 
Back-Stairs. This old Don's Beard is now grown 
as thick as the great Hercinian Wood in Germany: 
Some are mad for Riches, more for Poverty ; 
ſome for Pride, but moſt thro' Affectation; ſome 
by the Power of Wine, and can never keep out 
of Taverns, or a muſical Courſe of ſwearing. 
A little Villa juſt without our Walls is fo full of 
theſe Madmen, that to number them all would 
require as many Tongues as one of em has Caſts 
with his Eyes. This Place is commonly calt'd 
Mad-Land. I by Chance fell into a Diſcourſe 
with one of the Inhabitants of Mad-Land, who 
ave me a Diſcription of his Travels, as he am- 
bled along beſide me; I almoſt took him to be 
in his Wits for four Minutes, when of a ſudden 
ſtopping ſhort in his Speech, he fell a clapping 
his Hands, and took a Hop Step and Jump into 
the Middle of a Hedge, and I ne'er ſaw him 
afterward. The daily Increaſe of theſe Mad- 
men among us has induc'd Eſpagniolo the Wine 
Cooper to eſtabliſh a Club of them at his Houſe; 
no doubt but they muſt be entertaining Company 
all together. This Eſpaniolo was a Spaniſh Rene- 
ade, who would formerly for Ten Lovidores 
ve betray'd his Country to France. He went 
mad for Conſcience Sake; of whoſe extraordi- 
nary Lunacy all his*Neighbours have hourly 
| Proofs. But the chief of all the Madmen is Don 
Richardo les Aſpero, who muſt not be ſo ſlightly 
paſs'd over as the common Herd, but dignify d 
with a whole Epiſode. | | 
Tours, &c. 
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15 Loviſe des Vignoles. 
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EE be D ern f 
Fur. Wer > 1158 5 
bert les Apero alias Richard the Rong 
Ka Man of a known, Character, OUT 
with as much Virtue as Beauty; modeſt cven. to 
2 Fault, and wanting the common Aſſurance of 
a. Madman, tho a bold Muſician, and would 
pften pull out his Flute before. the Ladies, who 
—.— all of Opinion that he had a rare Lofty: 
ment and play d well. 
This un parallel d- Worthy always us'd every 
Body 3 with too much good Manners, eſpecially 
own. 0 he was over utyful to 4 
112 treating th £m always with moſt uncom- 
preſſions of Kindneſs: In a Word, he | 
8 A 2 5 of great Merit and Morals, tho' 
Misfortune I i tle. guilty of, . he ha 
one thro' the fat of ſimple Fornication 
ech great Applauſe, but now was advanc'd to 
the much more valuable Qualification of Adula 
tory : He ſpar'd no. Coſt to gain the Affection 
bf any married Female: He had a Fancy to 
Abundance who were deeply ſmitten with. his 
Akin * He us d then with, moſt tender 
Fri elbons of Love and Gallantry: A Man of 
mo and Sweetneſs of Temper, a Man of ſuc; 
Jiceneſs of Breeding and matchleſs Charity to 
73 Neighbours, that his Fellow. could not gy 
und, He was ſo much belov'd by all, that in 
is madeſt Freaks, they ſhew'd him Reſpect, ho: 
maging him ſo far as not to dare to approach h1 
In his Fits he was very impertous, and wou 1 
have his Frolicks, tho he paid dear for them. He 
was drawn in anElbowCharr of State ſet on Wheels, 
ro' the Village, of Micha by a Dozen of Cuck- 
olds cf his own making, whoſe Horns were tipt 


by 


1 


by him with Gold, for their extraordinary Coh- 
decenſion. Micha is about ſix Miles Diſtant from 
Lyons, where this great Madman often ſojourn'd: 
hoſe great Generoſity and excellent Principle 
of paying well makes the Place to have Cauſe fo 
remember him ſtill. He was one Morning miſ- 
ſing out of his Bed and never ſeen nor heard on 
afterwards. Some thought he was carry'd away 
by Angels, tho' many differ about the Colour of 
dem: But tis the Opinion of moſt, that thoſe An- 
gels that ſtole away this great good Man, were of 
the ſame Colour as his Honour's Conſcience. ' / 
dun e -4 a Tours, &c. | 
Loviſe des Vignoles. 
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IIe. formerly. liv d in Eſeer, I make bold 


* 
— 


41 to give you a Deſeription of the famous 
Ealves in our Country: with Pride 1 ſpeak it, 
that all Calves gives Place to an Eſter Calf Wo 
have at preſent a chief Ruler amongſt our Calves, 
which is a great Calf, with an Oxlite Head. Thas 
reverend Worthy having a vaſt Head-piece, is 
mightily reſpected among his Brethren, . and 
makes them pay as much Homage to him fs 
Tſrael did to the Molten Calf his great Predeceſ- 
ſor: He makes a moſt formidable Noiſe ta every 
Convention, Convocation, or Congregation he 
comes into; and all the Multitude of his idoliz- 
ing Inferiors are aw'd into a profound Silence. If 
His Will is diſobey'd in the leaRt, tho' but a Calf, 
he aſſumes the Fierceneſs of a Lyon, and roars 
them into Paſſive- Obedience: he is continually 
preaching up a Reformation amongſt em, and 
has already canted 'em out of that filly Cuſtom 
of Licking Chalk. Some witty Gentlemen of the 
Satoh | = Town 


[50 ] 


Town are apt to put the Banter upon our Coun- 
try, fo far as to call the People Eſſex Calves : 
And ſome irreligious Rakes, walking out of 
Town, as far as Veſt-Ham one Sunday, a ffirm'd, 
they ſaw nothing but Efex Calves at Church. I 
muſt be bold to ſay they err'd; for our great 
Ciphas, ſupreme High-Prieſt of the Calves, diſ- 
ſents from the Church, and pull'd down a little 
Weather-Cock from the Top of a Cow - houſe up- 
on Landon-Hill, becauſe it too much reſembled. a 
Steeple: He has brought them up to the laudable 
Cuſtom of eating their own Fleſh, and they keep 
an annual Feaſt of their own: Brethren's Head aud 
Bacon, within thirty Days after the Beginning 
of the New Year : For this moſt horrible and un- 
_ calflike Cuſtam, his Neighbours the Calves of 
Suffolk have proclaimed War againſt him; but he 
values not their Threats, and is now ſo grand, ſo 


powerful, and ſo formidable, that he remains as 


ſecure in the Midſt of his Enemies, as Daniel in 
WR. EEE: +5 
Eq TX” IEG _ - 
Tau?uours, Henry Hornden. 
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"CHARON, Ferryman of Styr, in the infernal 
„ N 
© © Th the renown d Goliah Paſſer oo 
T TAIL! thou moſt great Man, and know by 
| this my Epiſtle, that lately arriv'd in theſe 
Regions thy much-lov'd Concubine, the famous 
Helen of Middleſex, once as beautiful as the 
Great Helen of Sparta: She was uſher'd down to 
my Landing-place by two n along 
before her: But, ah! her Beauty faded, and the 
Roſes was paled in her Checks: by this I found 
ſhe died in Child-birth; and by a 3 
| | | Wie 
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which I perceived in one Foot, cauſed by the O- 
ri fice of a Lancet, twas too evident ſhe had been 
tampering (not without thy Order) to deſtroy 
Conception: Ah! why then: Oh, thou moſt great 
and dignified among the large-ſiz'd Sinners, why 
theſe unchriſtian Doings? This thou muſt an- 
ſwer before Minos, acus and Radamanthns, our 
three grim Judges, who will all fit on thy diſtin- 
guiſhed Tryal : Why didſt thou not better re- 
ward this the Part'ner of thy Lewdneſs ? But to 
ſend thy Whore Pennyleſs to Hell, was a brute 
Part. I myſelf; that am an Infernal, had more 
Charity than you, tho a D—e, and carry'd her 
over gratis in pity to a diſtreſſed Nymph and 
Brother Ferryman's Daughter; and I am in great 
Expectation of carrying you over ſoon, when I 
will tell you more of my Mind; for your Bro- 
ther Tityon is | | | 
Pertota novem cui Jugera Corpus 
Porrigitu . —— | 
waoſe vaſt Bulk covers nine Acres of Ground, 
foretells the ſpeedy Approach of Goliah Paſſero 
to theſe infernal Regions, and hundred-handed 
Gyas, the Centaurs, Hydra, and all your kindred 
Monſters, are ready ta receive you in Form. 
But I refer you to the ſixth Book of Virgil's - 
neid for what you are to truſt to. . 36 
Nan te ſubrupe Siniſtr 2, 
Mena lata Manent, triplici circumduta mur 
Quæ rapidus flamnies ambit torreutibus amnis 
Tartareus Phlegethon torqueſq ; Sonanmia Saxa, - 
Porta adyerſa ingens, ſolidoq; adimante Colummæ, 
Vis ut nulla vivam, non ipſi exſtindere ferre, 
Caœlicolæ valeant. Stat ferrea tneris ad auras, 
T iſiboneqz ſedeus pall2 ſuccinta Craents, 110 
Veſtibulum inſomnis fervat nofteſy; dieſq; | 
Nuns morere, ut Meritus. Charon. 
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oO Saturday, March 1, 1729. 
88 a enerite Deam certiſima proles. 

1 — 3 -; nchiſa' ge Nma p 

OU are not, 1 am ſure unſenſi ble that 
Aneas the Trojan Hero, on whom the 
-Gieat Virgil has wrote To fine; a Poem, was the 
Son of Ferns; as Achilles in Homer was the Son 
of Thetzis, Helena Queen of Sparta, the Daughter 
"of Jupiter; by which we find the Gods had to do 
with mortal Women, and Men with Goddefles : 
All the Poets are very full of heavenly Off- 


rings; and Virgil fays, that in the War of Troy 


Tot Nati cecidere Deum 


a great many Hero's Sons of Deities were there 
flain. Now let us count up what Children the 


Deities have to adorn this preſent Age. Silint Ha- 
Hens, in his Poem on the War between Haunibal 
and the Romans, repreſents Faith as a Goddeſs; 
if ſo we muſt own the has many Sons iii Scot- 
land: Modeſty too is acknowledg'd as a Goddeſs 
- (tho? but little Homage p aid to her) and has a 
numerous Pro eny in Fehn The Seigneur La 
Chap. De Banchruci 1s undoubtedly the Off-Cpriny 
of the Goddeſs Honey; and we read of man 


more of her Sons twice a Week in the London 


Gaxette : In the next Country are two Daughters 
of Mars God ef War, who fight continually; and 
tear their Head-Clcaths: We have about us feveral 


Sons of Jupiter, who imitate that God in their 


Amours and are not interrupted by Kindred; for 
*tis well known that Jupiter and Apollo, and all 
that Crew, made no Scruple with lying with 


Siſters and Couſins. At Croydon are many un- 


doubted Sons of Bucchas : But our own Town has 
the Glory of Goddeſs-born Hero's ;' For as Truth 
is the ne bright and amiable among the heaven- 


ed Inhabitants ſo has ſhe humour d us with the 
Preſence 


: , * 
[ 58 1 
Preſence of her two darling Sons; and if we 
believe bur Goddeſs-born:Neighbour:theyoun 
Son _—_ n. the Aſlizes will be at Wale 
3 B ..-o £1 
Panthzon. 


2 1 
„ : —— 


= P 5 & FS * 


Bil ee March 29, 1729. | 
Ttte _— N min ali Bic Diadems. 
N Sar. XVII. 
S T. * 


15 T Week, during the Time of the Aﬀſizes, 
our Am phitheatre was very full of Thieves, 


that 1s, little petty: Wilding for there were no 


Rogues of Diſtinction among us. Petty Earce- 
nies, Burgularies, and Felonies are Breif among 
theſe, pigmy Villians; but your GygantickOf- 
fenders; and Wholeſale Robbers are omitted. 
Here are ſome unhappy Creatures that muſt lie 
after their Puniſhment for their Fees, while O- 
thers, that plunder'd the Pablick of ten Times 
- more than all our fifty Delinquents together, can 
buy of their Puniſhment. If Men embezzle Cha- 
rities, or being intruſted in Offfces, run Eſtates 
in Debt that belong to the Poor, Why, are t 
not more blamable than a Man that ſteals a litt 
Money to 11 his neceſſitous Condition? Was 
I took to l ter an Eftate given by ſome Do- 
-nor's Will for the publick Good of a Town, and 
ſhonld by treating my Aquaintance, and by hoff 
enormious Crimes, Gluttony and Wine - bibbi 
run it Two Hundred Pounds in Debt, Lam wor 


than a Houſe-breaker. The Afſizes aboutthis time 


are all over England, and I am ſure. there are 4 
mong the greater Men in the Towns of Alizs, 
much greater Villians than come to be try from 
the County Goals. In ſeveral Corporation Towiis 
N Steat Way diſtant, for I am ſure no ſuch Thing 

IR 19 | | can 
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can beccharg'd near home, there are great Eſtates 
which are embezzled, and the beſt Part of the Re- 
venue converted into the Pockets of the Mana- 
gers: Theſe are publick Plunderers and ought 
to be brought to publick Puniſnment. But 
alas! theſe Men may ſit upon a Bench, and ſee 
a Felon condemn'd for ſtealing a Trifle, when he 
himſelf has robb'd his own Town of Hundreds. _- 
For little Villains muſt ſubmit to Fate, 
hen great ones may be Bridge-Wardens in State. 
x $07 1 | Yours, - Obſervator. 
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Saturday, April 19, 1729. 

— — Sed Te „ eray ry, 
Mos facimus Fortuna Deam. TJvv. Sar. X. 
1 Nn , 
1 this degenerate Age, where a Man's For- 
J tune is more taking than his Abilities, it ſig- 
nifies nothing to ingratiate our ſelves to the Peo- 
ple by good Manners or fine Words, whoſe ſor- 
Jud Souls prefer ordinary Preſents from the Rich, 
to the extraordinary Wit of a mean prudent Per- 
fon. A Man of a large Head- piece and narrow 
Fortune, can get but few Poſts and Places; and 
mould he put up for Mayor of a Town he would 
loſe his Election. The Electors inquire into a 
Man's Fortune, and not his mental Qualificat i- 
ons; and tho' he be endu'd with Wit, Populari- 
ty, and ſolid Senſe, yet he will be eaſt oft if he 
can't bribe the Pockets, and ſtuff the ravenous 

Stomachs of theſe Cormorants with all Manner 
of Delicacies. With them French Wines exceed 
Knowledge, and 20 Diſhes upon the Board is a 
Scene more acceptable than human Learning; 
and a Man of Fortune that can treat, bribe, and 
ſupport em in their two darling Vices Gluttony 
d Vine-bibbing, (hall be ſure to get the pt 4 
1 of a 
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Half of the World turn'd into Sycophants and Pa- 


U 
. * * 
* 
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of all Virtues link d to Poverty, The very P>—s 
will deify a rich Villain, and ſpung upon him, 


changing their Prayers for Racł-Funch; they 
will walk before his Funeral for Sake of a Rin 

and Pair of Gloves: But poor Men's Corpſe mu 

wait Hours in the Church- yard before they will 
leave their Bottle and come to bury them. Tou 
ſee Sir, haw hard the Layety and Clergy cringe 
to Men of Fortune, and Iam forry to ſee one 


raſites. Tours, 22 
: EE! FOES Reformator. k 
Saturday, May 3, 1729. "4, 1 1 
The merry Month of May being begun, when young 

People. go a conrting: with double Vigout, "twill 
zimt be improper to lay down ſome Rules for Curt - 

Hip: For, I am ſorry to ſee this Town ſuppiy d 


— 


7 9 4 * . 


with Girls hardly gut of Leading: String, emer- 


- - 


read the Bible dangling after them. 38 5 
ie? $3 The. R VL E 8. 


HAT no young Man do preſume 
to go a courting under the Age of 


taining Sweet-hearts,., and Boys that can | ſcare 


Twenty Twe, nor any young Woman think of 


a Husband till Eighteen: 


Iten, That no young Man do preſume to make 


his Addreſſes to any Girl under the Age afore- 
ſaid, and that no grown/Womando permit a Boy, 


or any younger than herſelf to court her.. 


* 
— 


F 


and Miſtreſs, upon Pain of being well chaſtiz'd 
by them. * ſtem, That 


Item, That all Parents ſhall do their utmoſt 
Endeavours to keep their Children from offen- 


ding in the like Manner. s 


Item, That no Apprentice do preſume to go a 
courting during his Servitude with his Maſter 
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i= Ant an humble Addreſs be preſented to 
all Maiters and Miſtreſſes, to Frithfully punith 
their afareſaid Apprentices ſo offending. $ 
Item, That all young: Women that receive the 
Addreſs of an n be bije 4 thro this 
Town: 5: BITTY | 
em, That all oung Men that court two Girls 
ot ane Time ſhall be deem'd infectious, and ba- 
niſh'd tothe Ie of Dogs for a Year and a Day. 
Item, That every Couple entring into the plea- 
| Gant State of Courtſhip, thall meet only at their 
own Houſes, & their Rel.tions =: e can 
Taverns, or outs, nor walk in Can 
Field after * * 
Item, That no Couple ſhall preſume to marry 
without: Conſent of their Parents, on 4 of 
high Diſpleaſure of God and the World. 
Lem, Thut all ſuch Couples, ſhall, when they 
dem, live happily together if they can. 
Dear Fir, I have laid down theſe Rules for the 
Wick God of this Town, and that they may 
ve a 5 Effect, is the hearty Wiſh orf 


1 o 1 
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e, May 17, 1729. 
we te omnis Domus une KD 
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8 1 Ms eff 132511 1 
Have been long: A +Veſiryman in a certain 
I Parifh'renown'd for its Policy: We have late- 
I/ ſet up a Work-houſe to leſſen our Rate and 
1 our Poor forttewhat cheaper, which for 
the firſt Year, thro the great Care of theManagers, 
Was run but one hundred Pounds in Debt; the 
next Year it was retrieved, the old Arrear pail 
off, but the new contracted Debts let alone ac- 


cording 
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cording to Cuſtom to be paid by Succeſſors. We 
have not ſo many People in our Work-houſe as 
we maintain'd before it was erected, tho' we pay 
the ſame Rate ſtill ; but that Grievance will ſoon 
be made eaſy by the admirable Adminiſtration 
of our great new Governor. This Man was a 
little unreaſonable at firſt in the Demand of his 
yearly Sallery ; but our wiſe and thrifty Veſtry- 
men took him down, and made him conteilt 
with no more than double what he ask'd. There 
is one uncommon Piece of Policy, one conſpi- 
cuous Cuſtom in our Pariſh ; that is, to commit 
the ſole Management of Affairs to thoſe who pay 
the leaſt to Church and Poor, while thoſe who 
pay moſt are excluded, for fear they ſhould ſtarve 
the Poor thro' Parſimony : But the other worthy 
Gentlemen are more liberal in that they have 
the leaſt Share in. But to return to our Gover- 
nor. He is a Man not in the leaſt fond of Power, 
a Man of Candour and courteous Behaviour, not 
proud nor buſy in an Office; a Man that WIII 
not defraud the Poor of any thing that is their 
Due, but be as free and familiar with them, as if 
he had come there in the ſame Quality, He was 
a Friend to the Widow and Fatherleſs, a Man of 
boundleſs e that would with an Eye of 
Pity look upon the Orphan Baſtard, and forgive 
the Mother for ſuch a Crime. But to count up 
all the good Qualities of this great good Man 
would be too great a Task for <2 


Tour humble Servant, 
Tim. Thrifty. 


2 5 Saturday, 
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—  Gaturday, May 24, 1729. 
SIR Fog 
A you were fo kind as to give a Letter of 
mine a Place in your laſt Journal, I beg 
you will give me Leave to preſent you with a 
further Character of our polite, unanimous and 
well-regulated Pariſh. We are all Men endew'd 
with clear Hands and clear Heads; Men whoſe 
Honeſty cannot be call'd in queſtion ; Men of 
good Nature and conrteous Behaviour, not fond 
Man Office, nor conceited. Our Overſeers of 
the Poor never charge the Work-houſe too much 
for Flower, nor keep their own Baitards upon 
the Pariſh, as they do at St. Gzles's, or elſewhere : 
dur Charch-Wardens are always Money out of 
Pocket by their Places, or have always Mo- 
"ney in hand, when they give up their Ac- 
*connts : Pair and juſt are their Accounts, and 
ſuch as the World never ſaw before, nor may a- 
gain. We are very famous for Feaſts of great 
Length and Luxury; but we honourably diſ- 
charge all Reck nings, tho never ſo large, out of 
our own private Purſes; for we ſcorn to have it 
ſaid we eat and drink up our Pariſh. At a Veſtry 
we uſe one another with the beſt of Manners and 
Language: At our laft meeting in the Church, 
every Thing was ſettled with uncommon Unani- 
-mity and Concord. Our old Officers went out 
with Honour, being Men of Chaſtity, Truth, and 
= Humility; our new ones came in with the gene- 
1 ral Conſent of all: in ſhort, the whole Country 
A rings of the uncommon Policy, Peace, and Ci vi- 
& -lity of this diſtinguiſh'd Meeting; and all Eng- 
land is ſurpriz d at our incomparable Manage- 


ment. | | 
1 Tours, Tim. Thrifty. 
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ther a Sngar-Baker , now we Three are well allyd 


EL. 
Saturday, May 31, 1729. 


STR, 8 * 
TAM by Trade a Brandyman, and have two 


Brothers, one a Lemon-Merchant, and the o- 


together in the way of making Punch Free-coft, 
and are great Admirers of that Liquor; we have 
often ſaid 1n a joking Way, that when Punch 
bought Land we would joyntly buy an Eſtate: 
Now we having great Quantities of theſe Com- 
modities by us, and hearing it publickly de- 
declar'd and proclaim'd at London, that the 
King flontans have brought up that laudable Cu- 
ſtom of ſelling Land for Liquor, are willing to 
make a Purchaſe your Way. | 
Sir, I bid a Gallon of Punch a Rood for all 
Surton Common, five Quarts for Norton, ſax 
Quarts for the Hill, whereon I intend to, build a 
Houſe or two to entertain Spectators at the Exe- 
cutions, and at every Meeting of Agreement I 
will be ſure to provide a large Surloin: If you 
have any little Bit of waſte Ground to ſpare, I 
will give yon a moderate Bowl and a Supper; for 
that. 8 
To Men of ſuch a cunning Taſte, 
bo richly feed upon the Waſte. 


Tis ſomewhat noble in your Townſmen to be 


aboveMoney, and not to make dry Bargains; this 
Way of ſelling Land for Liquor, very much re- 
dounds to the Honour of your glorious and well 
regulated Town. But I am afraid, I have no 
Hopes of their Favour, who am no Churchman, 
and I hear your Coporation are but little guilty 
of giving away any Thing to Preſbyterians or Fo- 


© , Teigners. Tho I am afraid I ſhall not ſucceed, 


1 


venture a. Sneaker . 1 mi my Aim. 
„ will not come to Town j in 5 
Time, but, privately meet a 
er Kd, bre t hxee. more of them at . ; 
e the Hill zen Thur [day next> 
1 y much ob " 8 
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